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apaches returned, accosted Polyanski and declared indig-
nantly that they were sick of the whole business and were
going to quit it. It appears that they had been hired by
my felloe conspirator to start a quarrel with Hartrnan and
dispatch him ad patres in the squabble. But as Polyanski
kept on postponing the final order, the men were growing
more and more impatient. Polyanski somehow pacified the
worthy cut-throats, and explained to me that the order not
to kill the man came from Zograf, the son of the former
Ambassador to Greece. "Let's go to the restaurant cLe
Voisin,' " he suggested. "Zograf will be there. He told
me he was expecting some news from St. Petersburg."
We found Zograf in the restaurant. He declared to us
that Adjutant-General Wittgenstein was coming to Paris to
settle the affair. That was the last drop in the bucket. I
told my comrades then and there that I was not going to
wait for Wittgenstein and I took the next train for Kiev.
The preposterous incident thoroughly disgusted rue. Be-
sides, I learned that all manner of riff-raff and ambitious
climbers was flocking into the secret "brotherhood," in the
hope of acquiring valuable connections. "The Holy
Brotherhood17 was in fact becoming the tale of the town.
I felt that something had to be done to put an end to this
ridiculous, if not disgraceful, situation.
Accordingly I wrote to Count Vorontzov-Dashkov, say-
ing that the society for the existence of which I was partly
responsible had rapidly degenerated and that the situation
had become intolerable. Nevertheless, since I had sworn
allegiance to the society, I wrote, I did not consider it?
proper for me to withdraw from it. To remedy the situa-
tion I suggested that the statutes of the society as well as a
list of its members should be published in The Governmental
Messenger and other papers, thus exposing the members to
the vengeance of the revolutionists. Naturally, I stated,
those members who were not sincerely devoted to the aims